Farguhar McLay 
Basement Flat 

6 Balvicar Drive 
Glasgow G42 80S 


24 April 1985 


Dear Farquhar McLay, 


Thank you very much for giving Moira Burgess and Hamish 
Whyte permission to include your story 'Headlines for 
Whitey’ in their anthology Streets of Stone. The book 

is to be published on May 2nd. I enclose a complimentary 
copy and a cheque for the fee as agreed. 


John Smith & Son are holding a party to promote this 
and other books by Glasgow writers at their new branch 
at 252 Byres Road at 6.30 pm on May 8th. I understand 
they have sent you an invitation, and I hope to see you 
there. 


Yours sincerely, 


(Crnbertnd a 


Tom Fenton 


The Salamander Press Edinburgh Limited 
REGISTERED OFFICE: 34 Shandwick Place, Edinburgh En2 4RrT. 
REGISTERED IN SCOTLAND: NO. 83048. VAT REGISTERED: NO. 356 1524 60. 
DIRECTORS: Tom Fenton (Managing), Mary Fenton, James Fenton, John Fuller. 


PS. 


PETER KEARNEY, & Wyvil Ave., Glasgow, G 13 2PE 1/10/85 
Dear Parquar, 

IT have always defended your art even if I disagree with you 
as a person. Marilyn Imrie has insulted my skill as a writer and I want you 
to take it up with her. She is he latest in the drama dept. Edinburgh, 5, 
Queen Street. Archie Lee suggested I adapt a neglected novel for radio. Be- 
cause it was a new ball game far me instead of synopsis I gleaned the first 
part of the who-dun-it book, using the author's dialogue. She wopte: 
I have ® be honest here and say that your brief synopsis does not fire me 
with enthusiasm or a conviction that your skill in dialogue is sufficiently 
developed to anable you to tackle a dramatisation of the work-~ " 

The novel in question is The Case of the Amorous Music Master, a very 
funny book which seems to ‘guy! the normal type of who-dun-it, the Sherlock 
Holmes in this case being a retired clerk from a city depsrtment. The dialogue 
is superb and I merely used it to give the producer a flavour of it. It is 
post-war Glasgew and very Pollokshaws hauf-biled toffs an that. 

I am fighting like hekl for that superannuation cash which, with 
a grant from a government scheme,will give Jenny a year's wages and me peace 
to get on with a comissioned novel. Incidentally, the civil servantsrunning 
the scheme declared my syntpsis for a novel to be excellent. 

The ahthor above is called George Woden, a pen-name for a guy 
called Slaney. He wrate and had published 22 novels, five romances(whatever 
that might mean) and two plays. Today there is only the novel above, in the 
the Mitchell. 4h, Ephemera. Regards Cathy and the boys. 


Sorry about the bad news: wee Willie Young died Yours ayes ir. 
wr 


recently. In 1968 someone recommended one of my novels and 
a1 i '. v them. In the Pig & 
eoreE 7d to ae shan caida he was one of th ae cones 
Whistfe I said, ‘willie, you're an awfy 
character! He said, legconically: 'Ah know.! 


2D Ia Fre hen flant, 
[Cements 


J 


Pia NN eg. 
Toby VW Srk, 
Oder Foryber, 
ley thats pt pe Cook, 
rae Peek By ers Ain dcatell elses. 
Sie Crhek yg PRE tatters, 
nd Ripe mene Cathie trary mem drt © beytony tag 
[ios Mf re. Aw ow 9 GL ld 1 ore the 
UY) 6 sere ren, bo Cy lete VR com foomeh yee eS 
drwy ke mbetffnt | 
Oe ae ray | mT mt i sory wp Ga bt eteny 
[men thine A Avy eae P herent bised “frome 
Tomy pe dog tre — com Aci Le ows wa tether lew 
| Os peek fo ba pe se 6 gr a gg 
rd eappatfad Aw pram alls, 
fro Oe, 
one 


44 Woodland, Al 
odbecely 
xS OLE 


7, Sik (136. 


eo focgune. 

Sk recived dove lotta ye been in (dele 
Me few wh weale oC So. L wil ut en erennd 
O your ere 1 ges Lind Ona, wil adre par 
. i ee 7 bor vi. pf { | 
lan sooth Fe tis He han m™ aa Dinh bel 
wate =€ goo, ho P the a. . 


(het 2 pe doar, E. @ v the only A noite 
ee idorabice x He ats {rom BP. pclhing 
pacopec pedi ae cedacnl were buy 4 ale 
xin + Kae we oe red ; 
iloer peek ake gears to take place on 
Satucdoy Qer aan 2 Smet he Thorne we idl 
be \ood, €rolren ANTON t a afer Oot focwn fo 
ne Te rece pacer Oo an o ee Re ‘\c 


ma + Sim oh wl be proud, 
Your — gvonnne ould po agprecudlod. ee 


Low 


| OW rake vor AOrerk + abeoda » A send 
a rannscgh to E.b.- as ae a get 
PALA . 

ib vee ate iS bho oe 2e 
ai a yw a pkgs lak AQ. Row bofrehanch 
Jv oa aback we 5 cd, |- S55 abe 

Gre me a a ring Brine coe nae -doe 


Ow hath: 
(es Bae Ks S/ 
WAw ae Tremwne Fres, 


Farquhar MceLay T.S.Law 


Basement Flat 35 Ruthven Street 

6 Balvicar Drive Auchterarder PH3 1BX 
Queenspark Perthshire 

Glasgow G24 8Q@5 13 July 1986 


Dear Farquhar, — 

Many thanks for your letter of 11 July in which you ask for 2 or 3 
poems of a Left Wing nature for your collection. 

As you do not say how manylines you might prefer,I am sending you 
3 poems of varying length so you may make your own choice. linclosed are 


Please take whichever you prefer (if any) according to taste or 
space,and do not bother to send back the umsuitable. I am very pleased you thought 
to ask me for something,and if you use some lines,I shall be delighted to see 


them in print. 
411 the best, 


16 Moncrieff Terrace, 
Edinburgh, 
Aug 6th 1986. 


Dear Parquhar Mchlay, 

thankyou very much for writing to me. Certainly I 
will contribute to the book, here a six poems for you to consider. 
I'm sorry for the delay in replying but I've been caught up with one 
thing & another. The poems all have met with some kind of "reaction" 
when I've read them to folk, but working on the sad assumption that not 
everybody is an anarchist yet, I have to put up with it. Most publishers, 
of magazines as well, are timid to the extreme. It's the general climate 
of poetry where to be a Brit is to be a 'real poet', Well, to hell with 
them. I wish you & your book all success & if I can be of any practical 
help let me know. Venture like yours are needed badly these days — it 
all helps, you know, to clear the world of what William Morris termed 
"Mumbo Jumbo" When are you publishing some more of your own works? As you 
probably know I liked Cry Anarchy very much & reviewed it for Chapman. 
Anyway, if you don't like the poems - or indeed think them "Mumbo Jumbo", 
send them back (a SAB ig included) & I'll send you some that are hopefully 


Sincerely, /, Pee 
George Gunn. IY 


y 
P,S. I have told Chris Cherry, a fine poet, of your book & she may well 


less. 


send you some poems to look at. I hope you don't mind. She is that rage thing 
an anarchist. In Edinburgh we are like albinos in a chocolate factory. 
G.G. 


BURNSIDE 
CROSSMICHAEL 
CASTLE DOUGEAS 
DG7 3AP 


26 August 1986 


FARQUHAR McLAY 
Balvicar Drive 
GLASGOW 
Dear Mr McLay, 
Tom HUbbard sent me a copy of your letter asking for poems of 
a 'protest' bent. A recent review {fh LR of B by Blake Morrison said* 
A M esses this is the man's sixth céllection and it does seem remarkable 
thatthe is not known tA Engtafid....it can't...surprise Neill, who would 
feel uncomfortable if "yon Oxbridge-cum-Westminster band“were to take him to its 
bosom. ." I'm afraid that what I have said about Scottish fas well as English) 
pseuds has not made me popular with anthologisers either. ** 
However, hope triumphs again over experience insthe anthology line 
and I enclose some poems...mostly in standard English..but two in Scots and one 
in Gaelic. Since their intention is didactic, they are fairly accessible. 


If you do not like them please stick them in enclosed SAE and return. 


Yours sincerely, 


HC, 3 lands 
WILLIAM iL 


** Although I did have a Gaelic poem in ‘Homage to John MacLean,if that sheds any 


light on my poetry] 


Enc: 15 poems for consideration 
7 1 Broadsheet for propaganda purposes. 
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67 Chiswell Green Lane 
St. Albans 
Herts 


Member of the National Ualon of Journalists 


dear farquhar McLay 


i was in the dentists yesterday and picked up an old mag and saw in 

the contents the word poetry. The enclosed article is what i found 

i've sent it up just for yr interest as it bears out all that you say 

in your intro to Voices of dissent about the " fallacy that ‘real poetry 

is never political" 

how depressing it is that the dead hand of men like Frederic Vanson is 

forever reaching at the throat of poetry and trying to throttle we, 
a 

i suppose he's able to make his stupidly generalised statements by never alte 
reading MacDiarmid, Shelleyg Brecht let alone the new feminist poets and 


the voices in your anthology 


I know what you say is right but i can imagine how many poetasters will 
dismiss your argument as emotive over-reaction by poets who see political 


enemies everywhere 


incidentally i forgot when i wrote to thank you for the copies of V of D also 
to thank you for sending a copy of the Clydesider which i really liked 


~ plain spoken good looking and right on target i enjoyed your diary 
: Crreeye- 
column such a relief to find political arés/instead of the mealy-mouthed 


4 


‘ong the one hand but then @the other’ liberal claptrap 


. 


incidentally ~ though the V of D's were obviously carefully and well parcelled 

they had been opened and re-wrapped by the post office without explanation 

dave cunliffe tells me that his batkh were opened too - make of this what 
syou will 

now had a much longer and more leisurely read of the anthology and it is as 


ye 
excellent as i first thougtt Guy Aldred's meditation is outstanding (| 


041-336-3224 e (, Mi 23 Hodge Court 
ods if 21 Bracken St., 


Glasbow G22 6AT | 


/ S Ge is f | 20th Jan. 1987 


/ Dear Farquhar ficLay, 
Thanks for sending me VOICES OF DISSENT. 
I am surprised and delighted to find it includes a poem by Guy. 
the pleasure enhanced by the fact that“was found and appreciated. C wr 
I agree that some of Guy's writing was prose poetry. There" = Va = 
could have been more of it, but Cyy restrained himself. His 
l socialist comrades were not much given to aporeciating high aye | ? 
, quality literature in the propaganda, It smaeked of bourgeois 
pretention. Guy wrote poetry in nis youth, Irs Haining (Willie —————— 
a McDougall's companion) who was young with Guy, told me so once 
in his presence. Guy was embarrassed and annoyed at the revelation, 
for the observatuion was made in a tone of teasing mockery. If 
his resentful attitude had not put me off I would have asked for 
an exanple.. 
The passage you have chosen and published is well chosen. 
It embodies Guy's philosophy, and contains consepts which 
are maintained through ali Guy's speculative writing. 
Guy accepted Harx's dialectic , inverted from Hegal. But 
in the inversion there was still (evidently unnoticed by the 
marxiats,) a moral imperative. Hegal had propounded a striving for 
improvenant, or fulfillment or consumation in the unwinding of the 
a Absolute in its phenomenal manifestations. Haax had postulated 
2 an upward trend in the social process from sayagery through 
/ barbarism to Civilisation, expressed in capitalism and advancingto 
rm socialismj as much a caregorical imperative as the gyatem of 
, y Kant. So in attributing moral direction to the dialectic Guy 
iv did not feel inconsistent. But his theory of upward-reaching 
did not derive From Marx, but rather from-Hellenism, shdérn of its 
x i transcendentalism, and in conmuning awhile with Bacunin: and 
vay subtecting ali to his own judgement, 


ry 
YX Guy believed that all human creatures ~ even the wine-Os 


at street corner meetings had an inward urge for improvement. | 
Some persons were so endowed to a greater extent than others, With 


them it was a "an inward must" a divine discontent". They became 
pioneers, prophets, martyrs. At the milder end of the scale they 
joined Movemnets and mounted platforms. Some, easily transmuting 
their little divinity into mediocrity became politicians 

and priests. Aldred prays to his inner self that he might not 


4 


2 

deny the truth that is within him. Guy is careful at this time 
- less careful in later years - to write "truth" with a small 
initiak letter.He had, not so many years past, criticised the 
Agnostics for giving the unknown a capital "U", and thus 
individualising it, and going someway to making it a substitute 
deity. 

C T must pause here to apologise for my bad typing. I was never 
very good at it; not/my impaired eyesight makes it worse]. 

THe same with "vision", No capital. He writes "intellectual" 
vision, which is not quite correct., but he wants to distinguish his 
concept fron the Vision of superstition. Vision had quite a place 
in Guy's philosophy. His last -deathbed - speech was called 
"Vision & Reality". I made a dozen tapes of thet speech to commorate 
Guy's birth centenary on 5th November last year, These I sent out 


ee 


to those whom 1 thought would appreciate it. I sent your copy to 

the Box number in West Princess Street. Did you get it? 

THere was also a small display in Peoples’ Palace, and an article 
in the Scotsman _ This brought a number of jetters to bhe editor, 
three of which were published. 

The last lines of Guy's poem draw a parallel with the experience 
of Jesus when he was the same age. Should the instinct of nature 
(soul) be corrupted to serve the gods of the world for 
mundane rewards? Both had talent which Mammom would buy, Both 
repulsed ‘the enemy of man". Jesus took the road to Calvary, and 
Aldred - for all he knew at that time - took the way that may have 
led toa firing squad. Although the 34 men who had been sentenced 

2) to death had been reprieved, the militarists still had hopes. 


I will only mention two otheapoems in the antholosy. Your own and 
that of. 


Tan McKechnnie "Marking Papers/ . Picking up the book to 


2k. Jrefresh my mind I find I cannot possibly restrict the mention to just two 
| ! 


e . {nor can Imention all that impress me. "The Romantig Aharchist” Origihal «4, 
observation; sad,and true. But I must mention one which is 


not overtly dissident, but speaks to me with a kindred mind. 

I have a mind which penetrates people. I can slip into their 

skin and be them for a few seconds ~ well I could when 

I was younger. It was an identification, an empathy. The face in 


the crowd, the incidental character, drew my attention, 
I embuedthe pkehistoric skull with life and limb, with 


with heart and soul. I see him walk upright in the sun with 
his horizon of awareness impingimg upon him, I think of his 
night-time of sparsely verbalised thoughts, his fears, and 
passions. I see in every head that ever lived a universe. They 
are as mumberless as the stars and each bounded by its own 
infinity. Harry Bryce seems to have had a like mind, though in 
these poems he i$ probably recalling his own experience. But how 
well he speaks for me amd a whole generation - several generationg 
- of small boys. Three years before he was born I was 
"hauled from bed «-** to swell the family purse” at four shillings 
a week, and "bravely face the cold, the stinging'hail." «: 
"The shadows that crouched and moved at the back of the unlit 
closes" How well.he remembers. How well he remembered what 
most people of the time forgotjwe were only childred, and six 
o'clock in a winter's morning is a time of half-dreams amd 
forebodings. From dark close to dreary schoolroom, tow well he 
captures the significent. Note the curled tawse - the dominie's 
pastle. The fallen horse: how well he remembers that too. how 
deeply such scenes affected me, ak and how heartfelt is his’ 
evocation, Best. of ail, perhaps, evaluation of these experiences. 
Not happy days of childhood, when we all worked hard and knew 
our place and things were better than they are in this peesent 
age of affluence and confusion: but Gehenna, the bibligal 
word for hell, 

Your own poem deserves more comment than I can give it. 
Perhaps because economy of words ig a feature of your poem. 
You don't Yeesdee44 clutter up the concept - or conceit - with 
verbalisation. You use effectively, what many moderns use inanely, 
the typographer's craft to raise your statement to a new dimension. 
I refer to "Slab" where the State merges wordlessly into the 
Cross, symbol of a wide@® superstition, in which it is the 
crossbeam on which the individual is nailed. 

I hope these poens have a wide circulation and inspire 

other writers » 

My two volume biography of Guy - 
"The Red Evangel" and "Come Dungeons Dark —- 
published in paperback in April. I have sent the publisher Guy's 


"is due to be 


poem - with acknowledgemant of its source - for inclusion as an 


appendix. 
Once more, excuse the typing, 


Yours fraternally, 


SA 4b) 


(> 
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2TA Franklin Road, 
Stromness, 
Orkney, KWI6 3DZ. 
February 5, 1987. 
Dear Farquar, 

Many thanks indeed for the anthology. I've just dipped into it so far, but it 
looks a winner. Such a collection is certainly long overdue, and I hope it has a 
wide circulation. Meanwhile, I enclose a small contribution towards the funds. 

Your kind words about the SCOTSMAN correspondence are much appreciated. I enjoy 
writing my wee letters, even though I don't suppose I've ever converted anyone! 

The Orkney Arts Society (of which I'm the Literary Secretary) were treated to 
a poetry reading last week by Tom Leonard. A‘large audience gave his witty poems 
an enthusistic reception. Last year we had no fewer than three visits from your 
Bete noire, Liz Lochhead. I feum we must agree to differ about her- oars = 


think she's great! 


All the best, 


Kirkpotnik ~Durhan, 
oe 7 las . 
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BURNSIDE 
CROSSMICHAEL 
CASTLE DOUGLAS 
DG7 3AP 

18 July 1987 


Dear Farqhuar, 

Thank you for your gift of the "Letter to Dante Sacco"..a 
heartrending document indeed. 

Thanks also for sending me the review in Peace News. I 
don't know whether you want it back or not but I send it back just in 
case you do. 

The most likely Highland newspaper to review your book is: 
The West Highland Free Press, The Old Schoolhouse, Breakish, Isle of 
Skye IV 42 8 PY....this is left-wing. You might try the 
Stornoway Gazette which occasionally reviews books of Scottish 
provenance. .,.the Stornoway Gazette, 8 Francis Street, Stornoway, Isle 
of Lewis. There is not a lot of point in trying The Oban 
Times..although with the recent political attitude in the Highlands they 
just might do it....I don't know their address but a simple OBAN should 
get them. Then there is The Aberdeen Press and Journal which 
occasionally does books particularly those which have a Scots content. 
The address is: The Press & Journal,Lang Stracht, Aberdeen ABQ 8AF. 


Thanks again for your kindness, 


Jb tle 


041-336-3224 23 Hodge Court 
21 Bracken St 
Glasgow G22 6AT 


20ty Oct 1987 


Dear Farquhar, . 
Thanks for phoning, An acquaintance who is 
transcribing Guy's speeches from the tapes asked me 
for the name of a probable publisher. I recommended 
Tommy Kaye - sorry I got his name wrong — and, obtaining 
his High St. address from Changes Bookshop passed it on. 
You mentioned, on the phone, that you 
required a few more short articles for the book. I am 
enclosing the text of a speech made by Keith Bovey, 
whom you may know — prominent Glasgow solicitor, 
Scots Nationalist candidate, great admirer of Guy Aldred « 
He delivered this speech a month or so past at the 
Third Eye Centre in tribute to Bill McLellan, Glasgow 
radical publisher, now retired. Bovey expresses an 
idealistic, elevated idea of nationalism, which I don't 
think is held, or even understood by the rank and file 
Scots Nats. I€ is refreshingly pure and should be an 
antidote to the contrived commercial rubbish which will 
be prometed by the Establishment. 
If the article is suitable please phone me 
so that I can tell Bovey I have sent it to you. There is 
no point in telling him otherwise, If you intend to 
use it you would, of course, have to write to Bovey asking 
his permission, explaining the nature of the book you 
are bringing together. He may have other material he 
would like to send you. 
I am also enclosing a cartoon which first appeared 
in The Word. It is by J. R, Henderson, one-time editor 
of Forward and cartoonist for that paper and The Word. 
Some time ago there was a documentary on 


television praising Scotland for its contribution to the 
greatness of Britain, particularly in wartime industry 
and in armed services recruitment - in population far 
excesding that of England. Regimental battle honours were 
cited . Unfortunately I did not make notes from the 
documsntary. I think it would have heen aptly 

illustrated by the enclosed cartoon. It may be that you 
can supply suitable text - giving point to this 


comment by Gowrie. 


I hope you are making good progress with the book, 


Yours eincerely 


ex 
ee 


John T, Caldwell] a 


Office address: 


Keith Bovey, 

Bovey & Bovey, solicitors), 
313 Byres Road 

Glasgow Giz. 


Tel 339-8474 


Ps. If you accept Bovey's article and write to him 
perhaps you shoukd ask if Bill McLellan would 

have anything to offer for the book. 

I hope that as well as your poems you will include 

a few from Voices of Dissent. My first choice is 
Gehenna. It epitomises an aspect of Glasgow childhood 
in the Twenties, without rose-tinted nostatga, or 

the sentiment of pity. But all the other poems 


relevant to Glasgow deserve to be published again. 


041-336—3224 243 nodge Court 
21 Bracken St 
Glasgow G22 6AT 


12 November 1987 


Dear rarquhar, 


1 think printing John Maclean an 
excellent idea., His name is still prominent in 
recent local history, and he is regarded with 
legendary respect. There are book-length biog- 
raphies, but I think there is room for one in 
pamphlet form. The enclosed was a best seller in 
its time. Including the earlier Bakunin prress 
issue it sold 30,000 copies. It has a good sales 
attraction in the mention on the front cover 
of three outstanding names « Maclean, maxton, 
and Aldred. 


There is no immediate hurry to return 
it, but 1 wovld like it back to keep my collectiop 
intact. 


congratulations on the work you and your 


associates are doing; and best wishes for the 
progress of the Ulydeside fress. 


Yours sincerely, 


A] hes 


041-336-3224 23 Hodge Court 
21 Bracken St 
Glasgow G22 6AT 


lst Dec 1987 


Dear Farquhar, 

Thanks for returning the Maclean pamphiet so promptly 
and by recorded delivery. I am looking forward to seeing it 
and, if the weather permits, selling it at the MayDay 
procession. It is.a long time since [’sold ‘Tit™ in public. 


Guy's biography is duffering a further delay. The 
printer/publisher has hdd it since last January. I understood 
he was starting on it in March. But he delayed it because 
he had his "Summer work" to do. Now he has delayed it again 
because he has a comtraat for printing travel guides, .and 
these must be ready for Spring. . After that he will have 
his’Summer work" again. I don't know when Guy will get a jook 
in. I have told him tht I would like to see it on sale for 
May, along with the Maclean Pamphlet. I have also pointed 
out that next October will be the twentyfifth anniversary 
of Guy's death. I would like that to be markéd by the pub- 
lication of his biography and several of his pamphlets. 

You ask me about No Traitors's Gait. . There 
were eighteen instalments. The first twelve were bound as 
Vol 1. The intention was to issue another twelve instalments 
bound as Volume Two, but feeling he had not long to live 
Guy bound up: the next six instalments as Vol 2 and made up 
the volume with Rex v. Aldred. Then he managed to do another 
instaLMENT No 18 in a straight-run from One. This he called 
Instalment One of Volume Three. It dealt with the birth 
control controversy. I would send you a copy if I had it. 


It may be that Bem Mullin has . He may let you have it to... 
photocopy. There were twentyfive volumes of The Word, each 


of twelve issues. I then followed them with five Word Quarterly's 
I don't think I am in Ben's good books just’ now. It arose 

>from a discussion on the Almighty. Putting it very succinctly, 

I said that Man showed great arrogance in postulating an 

Absolute when reality can never be known . Every creature 

is 'programmed' to process “Heumenon into its own necessary 

phenomena. The Kantian 'thing-in-itself' is impinged on 


the sentience of different creatures differently, and produces 


a different Nhoaligy paspectively for rats,mice and elephaNTS. 
Why should Man assume that his processed noumenon entitles hisk 
to speak in absolute termg? Ben thought I] was speaking of 
psychological behaviourism and told me that a 
study of rats mice amd elephants would get me nowhere. He hasn(t 
written to me since. I think, if the correspondedce is resumed 
I'd better keep Kant out of it. 

I must.ask you again - for I am sure I ask you 
in every letterto overlook the bad typing. My eyes are 


clouded and my fingers now lack co-ordination. 


I am pleased to see that you are doing such good work 
for what Guy would call "the Cause". And why not? 


Yours fraternally, 


oe 


\ 


Ps. I am, of course, looking forward to seeing a copy of 
"Workers'’ City". I am pleased that you thought my article 


worth inclusion. 


26. Bell Place, 
Edinburgh EHS 5SHT 
Clydeside Press, 
37 High Street, 
Glasgow GI 2261.88 


Dear Sir, 


Earlier this year I had the pleasure of reading, and 
reviewing for the Glasgow Herald a title recently published by 
you, James D. Young's Making Trouble. I am encouraged, by 
enjoyment of this book and assumption of the kind of book you 
may be interested in, to ask if you would be further interested 
in work by @ Dumbarton writer, William Sutherland, of which I 
enclose some examples. 


Mr Sutherland is a poet, and in my opinion a good one, 
much of whose subject. matter is drawn from the life and history 
of working class. Dumbarton and especially the shipyards, now 
extinct (his father was a shipyard worker). He has in fact 
written &@ lengthy sequence of poems grouped around this. subject, 
to which he gives the general title of A Clydeside Lad (with 
reference, of course, to A.E.. Housman, but no other resemblance). 
He would like to publish these poems — there are altogether some 
50 of them, I believe -— as a book, and I think they are very well 
worthy of its in fact I am sure that there would be a great local 
interest in such a collection, not to mention possible wider 
readership. I enclose herewith ten examples of these "Clydeside" 
poems, which perhaps will give yow some idea of their range, which 
is from comic and polemic to lyrical. They are in Mr Sutherland's 
holograph, but easy enough to read, I hope. 


I should say further that I know very well the difficulties 
of poetry-publishing and the small financial return to be expected. 
I am myself willing tm put up some money to help William Sutherland's 
poems to be published; I have a strong hunch that one day they will 
be well known, and that it will be an honour to have helped to get 
them into print. 


I look forward to hearing from you, 


Yours sincerely, 


Christopher Small 


J. N. Reilly 

44 Knightsbridge St. 
Glasgow 

GL3 2YN 


Farquar M°Lay 

Clydeside Press 9/2/28 
37 High Street 

Glasgow 


Dear Farquar, 

enclosed is The Warrior, the first part 
of a book entitled TRIPTYCH, which I hope you will 
consider for your anthology Worker's City. It's 
quite a long piece though I'm sure it could be edited. 
You will notice that stylistically, aesthetically and 
politically it is not the sort of work which pleases 
publishers. Nonetheless, the second part of TRIPTYCH, 
The Artist, will be published in the anthology Behind 
The Lines due out in May. I must let you know that 
I am pushing TRIPTYCH with a publisher, though I've 
done so with many a publisher since 1983, and that 
I will use any time, festival time, so-called 
culture time to push my work. 

I have plenty of copies so if you don't want to 
use The Warrior then throw it away. However, I have 
enclosed a small s.a.e. for you to use in giving me 
your reply. It saves a couple of bob. Not much but 
enough. 
I look forward to hearing from you. 


J. N. Reilly 
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041-336-3224 23 Hodge Court 
21 Bracken St 
te Glasgow G22 GAT 


18 Feb. 1988 ’ . 
Dear Farquhar, 
I'm glad you are reproducing one of Ethel Macdonald's 


"dorkers' Glasgow". I don't know which one you 


Radio Speeches in 
have chosen. I think they are all worthy of reproduction; and 
Ethel deserves a little more remmnbrance than she gets. She fought 
with the CNT/FAI from the Generalitad Building against the Commun- 
ists during the "Mati Days" of 1937. She was arrested when the 
Communists took power. The reason was, of coyrse, her oppositéon; 
but she had also smuggled out letters describing evemts in the 
uprising to Guy Aldred. These letters were published jointly by 
th@ySM and the APCF under the title Barcelona Bulletin. 

I'wsure you will be pleased to learn that at last there 
is firm edigence that Guy's biography will be published. The 
Lauth Press in Parr, Ayrshire have listed "Come Dungeons Dark" 
as a Coming Attrattion to be eeleased “in the Summer", 

The Luath Press is a small publishing firm lecated in 
the heart of tne Burns country. It specialises in material relat- 
ing to Scotland: history, literature, folklore, and mountain 
climbing. THe Press gets its name from that of Burns' cpllie dog 
- which animal Jean Armour tripped over on her fisrt meeting with 
the poet. Burns also uses the aame for the farmer's dog in his 
poem "The Twa Dugs". 

This Press seems a strange medium for the publication of 
Guy @ldrdd's biography. I think the explanation os that the owner 
has leftward synpathies. That is indicated by some o§ the titles 
of his publications: "Bare Feet and Tackety Boots", "The Dirty 
BUsiness" ( an epic anttwar poem by Tom Scott;) and "The Jolly 
Beggars" or "love and Liberty" by Robert Burns. His interest 
caused him to send for the biography of Guy Aldred. I did not 

make the first appraoch to him. The quality of Lauth publications 
is exeellent; but the prices are correspondingly high. I'm afraid 
to think what he mgy charge for "Dungeons -". I don't think I 
will be able to afford many copies, even at concession rates. 

Guy would probably sell it at two shillings. Put I must be grate- 
ful for its appearing at all. probably bhe libraries will buy it. 


seokeseesdes 


In about ten days time it will be twentyfive years since 


I had a phone call from Jenny Patrick in the middle of the night 
asking me to come quickly, there was something wrong with Guy. 
Ethel had been dead for three years, but I was still Tiving in her 
flat in Gibson Street. 

I found Guy seated in the big arm chair in which he 
slept. He had agoraphobia, and could not bear to lie flat, nor to 
be in the dark, or in a closed room. His condition had afflicted 
him since he had spent six months in an under-ground panishment 
cell without light - he had smashed the gas fittings - and without 
exercise. His eyes were closed, he was pale, and seemed only semi- 
conscious, yet he knew I was there. He kept saying something 
which neither Jenny norfcould make out at first, but found it 
to be "I don't want to go to hoapital. I want to die here." It 
was several hours before wa could get a doctor -— Guy didn't have 
one - and by the time we did, he had recovered a bit. A heart 
attack was diagnosed. This was the first symptom of the illness 
which klled him several months later ~ on October 16th 1963. 

One good reason for having the biography appear this 
Summer is that it will mark that sad occasion.I have a personal 
reason for feeling that this is a fitting time. In June this year 4 
will be tha sane age as Guy when he died; and when my active 
life really stopped. THe rest has been an epilogue, an addendum. 
I could not add to anything @hat he said, nor say it half so well. 
nor say it without the diminution my lesser talent would give it: 
This enjoined the wisdom of silence and withdrawal. And the character 
and personelle of the Movement have left me behind. 

Guy never fully recovered from that first attack: but 
he continued to drag himself to the Press, and to address his 
usual meetings. Thais did nothing, of course ,to prolong his life, 
nor alleviate the sympyoms of his illness. Eventually he had to 
tape-recgrd from his sick bed. These speeches, made in an empty 
room without the stimulous of an audience, and by a very sick man, 
are remarkable for their strenght and sustained oratory. fost 
important is bhe message they impart. They regeal the speaker$ 
philodophy; a rare intellectual experience, for few speakers have 


CIN wvictoow 


any philosophy these days. Guy had not a mere belief, or a creed, 
but a conviction that inseparably permeated his deing, from its 
outer manfeetataions to its deepest consciousness. ten Sa Ag eoe 
that mankind yin its highest expression | had an inward urge to reach 

still higher. He was not alone in this belief. It was explicit 

in Bakunin, and imalicit in the dialectic, which, without it, 


would be no better than the crass materialism of the nhysicists. 
j 
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In his inner life - and wa all have an inner life - Guy 
deeamed and fought with the martyrs of all the Ages: a noble struggle 
to erradicate injustice, and the sutfering inflicted by man upon man- 
kindidnis he was a poet and a visionary. In his axtrovert life he 
was a warrior in the flesh and blood field of common strife, fight- 
ing battles for individual and for class causes But this real world, for 
all its realities of emty stomachs and coalless grates, was a sham @ 
foisted upon mankind and accepted by its victims. It was - as he 
wrote from a prison cell in 1916 - a “reality that mocked reality" 
For at that time, though nothing was more real than the 


battlefield slaughter, or the grief of mothers and wives, it was a grim 


__ reality with a foundation of myth and lies,with pillars of contrived 


deceit s~THESE HAD THEIR MANIFESTATION IN THE AUTHORITARIAN INSTITUF+— 
TONS OF Church and State, of Stock Exchange and Political Paetense, 
of Military Establishment and Headline Sensation; in manufactured 


falsehood, fear and hate and violence. 


At Shatter these shibboleths, these “critera” of reality) 
and, truth srevail. Unencumbered by this mock reality our inner 
salves will shine through. ile will become aware of that urge to 
fulfillment, that "divine discont', that moves every pioneer on the 
unexplored path of human destinysThat was the message Guy Aldred del- 
ivered in these last speeches. Knowing that he was a few weeks from 
death - a ho@id prospect, gor he was still in the full flush of 
life - Guy felt he had need to speak in terms more enduring than 
the transient phenomena of the passing scene »+ 

Yet, though he pleads for vision, he “comes down to earth", 
linking Vision and reality". The vision that remd@ins in the sky is 
a superstition, the stockintrade of priests. Vision must rise from 
mans' aspitations Tike vapour from clear steaaiis, and return as the 
refreshment of harvests , 

Thesa thoughts are brought to mind by the impending 
twenty-fifth anniversary of Guy's death on 16th October, and streased 
by a visit’ had from Robert Finch some weeks past. Robert was 
seventeen when he came around the Strickland Press about two years 
after Guy's death. His interest in socialism has varied in its 
sympathies during the intervening years, but recently he has became 
captivated by these last speeches. By use of a modern typewriter he 
has made them into p pamphlet ready for printing. He had hoped they 
would be published by the Clydeside Press, but tells me they have been 
rejected because od refeerences to Jesus and Khrusnchovy. That is a 


pity, and probably due to misunderstanding. 


day a 
Any notion that the Jesus of, Guy Aldred speeches, or of his extensive 


writings on the subject is the orthodox Jesus of the Church must be dis— 
pelled by a reading of the speeches. To Guy Jesus was the paragon 
of the rebeflous spirit, challenging,to the point of death;the orthodoxy 
Judaism and the Imperial power of Rome. in "The Rebel and His 
Disciples" Aldred writes: 

“ Jesus was only a man. He could be nokhing more. Nature 
produces no higher kind of beings; but it may produce a very high 
type of man. Jesus was one of its very high type. He had two sisters 
and four brothers, but they paid scant attention to his mental 
and moral height. They regarded his genius as a form of madness * 

In "Why Jesus Wept" - to my mind his most sensitive work - 

Guy Aldred writes: 

a 5 3 jesus be God then it is a lie to say he wept. Gods never 
weep-Gods jail and judge, condemn and torture. But he who weeps 
judges not, condemns not; but understands and loves, Gods mistake 
their repute for character, applause for worth, ermine for dist- 
inction. They are creature myths, the degraded human arrestments of 
power, place-lodged, and wind debauched, Jasustue because he 
sorrowed for all the ages that would lapse bef@re men would conquer 


liberty,and children play in freedom. ** 


I think bhe reference to Khruschov was ill-advised. Guy lodad 
to be challenging and provocative, At that time the Labour Party 
amd the Stalinist Communist Party were denouncing Khruschov , so 
Guy thought he would put some weaight on the otherpide. I sag 
beside him as he made the tape, and was on the point of ibterrupy- 
ing him, but restrained when I considered the circumstances. 
It is not easy to deliver a speech in an empty room without the 
stimulous of an audience, and to check his flow would have bean to 
disrupt and spoil an extampore speech, delivered by a very sick man» 

But these points of objection are so trivial that I think there 
must be something more. Robert told me he had writtetk to you. 
Probably you have replied and given a fuller explanation. I think 
it is probablé that the Clydeside Press Collective thougnt that 
the speeches were too esoteric for proletarian reading. But these 
speeches were delivered to a working class audience and were well 
received; and Guy's speeches are not addressed to readers of any 
higher intelectual appreciation than is required to read and 
value "Voices of Dissent ". 

Publishers, like editors, must pe proof against persuasion. 
They must be true to their considered judgement. I accept that. 


we Q 
But if financial considerations are ,impedisment I can offer only 
a little help. I am gathering thgether what funds I can to advertise 
and promote the distriburion of "Come Dungeons Dark -", but I would 
be willing to make an advance payment for 5C copies of the speeches 
at trade rates. That may ease the burden a little. I think a worthy 
trio of publications to mark Guy's abnliversary would be "Come Dungeons 


"  Jonn Maclean, and "Aldred Speaks". 


Dark <= 

Sorry for the length of this letter, and for tne typing errors. 
My eyes are making good progress, but I cannot be fitted for 
glasses till they have "settled". Apart from that I am a ##eten mitG, 
typist anyway. As you are a busy man I suggest that you save 
yourself the trouble of writing a reply to this - if there is one - 
but instead give me a ring, and have a talk. If I don't answer — ring 
later. 

I am looking forward to seaing a copy of "Workers'Clasgow" 


and am sorry I can't contribute more to its production. 


Yours fraternally, 


ye. 


3rd March "8H, 


hee 


1, Russell Place, 

EastFulton, Linwood, 

Renfrewshire. PA3 38S ; 
Johnstone 26161 G 


Jo 
Dear Farquhar, 
I believe you are going to use my article in your forthcoming 
anthology. If thie is so, my sincere thanks, Ian has asked me to supply a 
mini-biog. and I have done so on attached page. 
I see we were both born in the same year and in the same district. I 

also went down with T.B, and was cured, thanks to strep. My sanitoriun 
was a single ward in Shieldhall Fever Hospital. Another curious coincidence 
is the fact that the main character in my nearly completed novel is called 
Thomas Clay (must be an Anglified or Americanised offshoot from your clan!) 
I believe you were handy with the boxing gloves back in the old days when 
Gerbals was really the Gorbals, I wonder if you remember Roy Ankarah (sot 
sure of spelling) also imown, I think, as The Black Flash. He used to live 
along in Oatlands and did some of his street work there. 

I thought your 18 Story in the Review was spot-on and brought back many 
memories to me of those brave peoslle I met in The Last Gasp Saleon. Anyway, 
I'a best close before I start wandering down the old nostalgia trail. 


Hope to meet you soon, 
regards 
Jeff Torrington, 


P.S. I'm probably too late, but if not, here are a few purely textual 
corrections to mv.m,s, I don't doubt you'd have alread picked them up. 


Jeff Torrington, 
Contributor of article "Singing No No Yuppie, Yuppie, NO#* 


“Jeff Torrington was born in the Gorbals in 1935. He is married with 
three grown up children and lives now in Linwood, He has published 
short stories and articles and contributed to radio." 


1; Russell Place, 
EastPFulton, Linwood, 
Renfrewshire PA3 38S 


Johnstone 26161 


Dear Farquhar, 
Having put down my hammer and chisel for a moment while I wait 
for the wife to barrow in another chunk of marble (I should get a last chapter 
and an errata coumn out of it at least) I while away the time by packaging 
a few Xmas pressies: a bottle of sparkling cyanide for Mister Thatcher so that 
he might be spared a fate far worse than being, for instance, Malcolm Rifkind - 
that of being trapped in a dry cellar in Dulwich while the Doc Martins of 
Her Who Has Been Betrayed play hell with the floorboards. To and fro she 
thunders, her tin drawers clanking dismally beneath her iron peeny. This is 
the stark drama of the Metal Maiden who snuffed out steelmills because she'd 
more than sufficient cutlery sets, thankyou... A second gift goes to the afore— 
mentioned, wee Malky. (a transport minister -- ye gods! ) Old owl-eyes, who 
didn't give a damn for the country that cloned him, receives from me a shovel 
with which I implore him to make a start on the Atlantic Tunnel. It*ll be 
hellish canld, of course, but no doubt he'll grab some fire from that flask 
of whisky he's long had in his pocket -~ Old Rhetoric, it's called — from the 
Dewar stable if I'm not mistaken. While we're about it, why not a bottle 
of cheers for Wee Doo-lally? Sheepdip, immediately comes to mind. Bat here's 
the wife with that block of hewn marble. To business, friends,’ to business} 
The enclosed novel extract may not be what you'xe after this time, Farquhar, 
but I'm asking you to give it some consideration b e the novel's attack is 
centred upon the City Planners whose blunderings in the 60's have left us 
with the ghastly heritage of Gorbals as it is today -- _a designer bombsite. 
I suspect that you figay have a surfeit of fictional contributions and you 
were hoping for something more polemical from my pen. But, in its defence I 
would say that S.H.S. fulfils the criterion of working class culture as 
exemplified in your first publication -- that it is a culture born of the 
interactions of a people to whom misery , and poverty were seldom strangers 
but, who nevertheless, over long absorption of pains and sufferings struck 
deep roots into a soil which promised so little yet in the end proved bountiful. 
It seems to me that a saucerful of mustard cress grown by a wean who daily 
delights in its fecundity, ,its sturily green growth is a far more potent symbol 
ef-our native city's culture than yon vulgar, shallow tub of civie orchids 
the StMungo Marketeers (those Arch Villains) have been peddling as a zemuine 
flowering of Glaswéfgian culture — may they all Pav.arrot in Hell! 


All the best over the festive season to yourself 


and your good lady. Cheers. 4 P fel 


J. N. Reilly 
44 Knightsbridge St. 
Glasgow 
G13 2YN 


Farquhar McLay 

Clydeside Press 7/3/88 
37 High St. 

Glasgow Cross 

Glasgow G1 1LX 


Dear Farquhar, 
enclosed are the biographical details 

you asked for. The title of the piece is actually 
The Warrior, the first part of TRIPTYCH. The reason 
for TRIPTYCH having been printed at the top of every 
sheet is because the copy I gave you is a dummy, all 
that remains of an aborted attempt at publishing 
TRIPTYCH. 

If you attend the cafe royal this Saturday 
we'll be able to have a talk. 


Yours 


J. N. Reilly 


Encl. 
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94% Gilmartin Road 
East Fulton 
Linwood 

Paisley PA3 3RS 


Tel: 50 31203 


Farghar MoClay 20th March 1988 
Editor Person 

Queens Park 

Glasgow 


Dear Farghar, 
Thanks very much for the phone call. I am glad you like the dry. 


This task you have set me now is much harder than real fiction;most 
writers of my agquaintance have no idea who they are,so why should I be 
any: different? Anyway here is a blurb. You will see I have taken the 
opportunity to advertise my two novels. Nobody else will. 


"Alex Cathcart was born in 1943 in Kinning Park,on the South side 
of Glasgow. He has worked in various occupations in various 
parts of the world. He now lives and writes in linwood,a defunct 
dormitory town built for the workers of the now flattened Rootes 
car plant to eat sleep and reproduce ingaml_andure -+he—process 
of prizetisation. After his first revel was published, 'The 
Comeback ' {Polygon Books}, Alex recéived a Scottish Arts Coucil 
Bursary from which came the novel 'The Missionary', published 

by Polygon this year. A third is in progress. The novels deal 
with many of the the themes raised by this anthology." 


So there we are Farquhar. I hope it meets the bill. Thanks very much 
for the open invitation to visit you. 
Read your stuff in the Review,is this part of a book? HWofe Go. 


All the -‘Best, 


Alex Cathcart. 


041-336-3224 23 Hodge Court 
21 Bracken St 
Glasgow G22 6AT 


15th June '88 


Dear Farqyhar, 

Thanks for “Workers! «Catys'sw", It arrived about aN hour ago 
and I hase been reading it since. , It is a splendid production, 
excellent in appearance and in content. Congratulations to all con- 
cerned.. I haven't read it all of course - I have that pleasure in 
store. You supply a very sound introduction. You gather together 
what you want to say and say it with force and colour. . I started 
reading *Playboy" and should withhold comment till I've read it, but 
I will say that a shadow of Voltarie's satirical "Candide and "Zadig" 


came over me. Perbaps it is in the same vein. 


I opened at the poem by Jim McLean: "Farewell to Glasgow". 
I found it expressing my sentiments perfectly. I feel what he says, 
as he wrote what he felt. 

Robert Lynnis "Leaf" brought back memories. I was pleased 
to hear the aames of Rab Lyle and Tommy Lyden. . I don't have Robert Lynn's 
high regard for Eddie Shaw, Jimmy Raeside, and Jimmy Dick. I think they 
cheapehed anarchism by setting it at a low level of crass egotism.Robert 
is critical of Guy in some of Guy's attitudes, but he is so without 
the spite and malice which ofen moves Guy's ctitics. . He does not 
deny the respect which Guy merited, despite his shortcomings. I 
think there must be many readers of “Workers'’ City" #7 who will want 
Robert to let them have a few more leaves from his biography. He will 
rescue much from oblivion. 

The publisher of "Dungeons" would love "Workers CCity".". 
He is a Glasgowophile. He Had me insert passages of "Glaswegian back- 
ground into me biography. And he has chosen "The Life of a Glasgow 
Rebel " as the subtitle of the book. 

I would like you to send him a copy of " Workers’ City", 
and am envlosing a cheque to cover cost. His address is : 


i\ T, W, Atkinson Luath Press, Forest Hill BARR Ayrshire 
| KA26 9TW 


I will not make it to the Scotia celebration. At 77 years 
of age I need an early bedtime. But Good Wishes For >the successof the 


book. I will write to you again when I have read it. 


Yours fraternally, 


041-336-3224 23 Hodge Court 
21 Bracken St 
Glasgow G22 6AT 


8th August '88 


Dear Farquhar, 

Thanks for telling me about the Herald review of 
"Yorkers! City". It has been given quite a bit of space; I'm surprised 
theyreviewed it at all. JI would not expect its theme to find much 
sympathy with Herald readers. . The reviewer has mollified them a bit 
by by damning with faint praise. Some pieces are favourably, but re- 
luctantly mentioned;and the last impression is one of shortcoming. 

The book failed to say who would stand up for the oppressed poor, 

says the revierwer. Certainly not the Labour Party - the politicians 
of the established left. THey are too busy selling wine bar concessions, 
and turning welders into waiters. So who? Kristy Wark, thinking in 
factional terms , wants a readymade tabloid answer, though this type 

of cult«thinking is condemned in the introduction from which she is 
quoting. It is not the purpose of “Workers' City" to forecast solut- 
ions, or devise deweee machinery to destroy and recreate. It 

sets out to expose sham, almost overwhelming sham, and show that despite 
its erosion of pspirit of revolt and protest, there are voices of 
dissent still being teard; voices which presage the dissolution of 

the mock realities of market values and assert , at least for a time, 
the value of human worth. 

The author of the introduction confused the reviewer by not 
writing in simplictic terms of a Party of redemption #n political 
means. She misses the essence of the book. “What is vital for us in 
tradition ig not, as we are so often told, that it is our past, but 
téeet that we can make certain that the spark that once gave it life 


: 
“ "Workers' 


can be struck anew by us to give us kife in our own time 
City" asserts that that spark is not extinguished, that it burns like 
a fuse beneath the counterfeit culture of tourist economy and yuppie 
pretensions. This is the cultivation of the essece; not the 
devised show of artificial blossoms. 
I hope the review has a good effect on sales. I'm pleased that 
a second printing has been required. The work put into its production 


deserves a commensur#ate reward, 


Yours fraternally, 


C f 
9 cn 


Association for Scottish Literary Studies 


c/o Department of English, 
University of Aberdeen, 
Aberdeen, ABS 2UB. 


15 August 1988 


We have pleasure in enclosing the proofs of your contribution to New 
Writing Scotland, No. 6. May we remind you that you should limit yourself 
to correcting compositor's errors; revision is not acceptable at this stage. 


Please return the prooofs by 26 August 1988 to 


Whyte, Managing Editor NWS, 
re Books and Manuscripts, 


We are k ‘ i d, and have to get the book 
are to get delivery from 
jate that because of 
turn round proofs by 26 

s shall be unable to wait. 

go unread; there will be at 


the printer by the 
holidays not every c 
ust, but because 

However, this does not m 
_ least two editorial proot 


041-336-3224 aon feo Caldwell 
lodge Court 
21 Bracken St 

GLASGOW G22 6AT 


9th November 1988 


Dear Farquhar, 

Thanks for your letter. I have written to James D. Young as you 
suggested. 

I am pleased to see that Clydeside Press is becoming a centre for 
discussion on .eorking-class culture and politics. The city is badly in 
need of a point of contact for enlightened minds. There is much illum 
ination required. Unfortunately I have little to offer from my spent 
battries..I will. be: otherwise engaged on Jaturday, anyway. Tan 
Sptherland in goming to see me about making an article on "Dungeons" 
for the magazine section of the_Glascow Herald. 

Last Sunday I had a visit from Andrew Whitehead, the BBC journalist 
who has come from London to cover the Ghvan bye-election. We has a two- 
hour taperecorded telk, from which he hopes to compile a few -minute 
reference on his radio programme, which goes out daily. He will give 
me notice of the daye. 

I had a letter from Mishael Grieve. Illness has deprived him of 
his post on the Scottish ®elevision Books Programme, though he is still 
on the staff. He advised me to send a copy of "Dungeons" to Alistair 
Moffa.t , executive producer. « It may be that the book will get some 
publicity from that quarter. 

T note that "Dimgeons" has received its first "review" in the press 
in the form of a two-line reference in The Press & Journal, under 


the heading "Pick of the Paperbacks". It is described as Excellent 


self-styled Glas..ow anarchist, who died in 


Te subtitle "Glasgow Anarchist" was not my idea. I don't 
think it quite sound. I don't think Guy would have had any objection; 
he considered himself an honorary citizen of Glasgow and an anarchist. 
But I feel that it does not harmonise with the title. 1t localises 
and confines, whereas the title is intended to be of univeraal applicat— 
ion. Mankind built physical dungeons as soon as it learned to place 
stone on stone, and invisible dungeons of spiritual and psychological *Aerun 
long before that. In this age of social ae oen ae democratic control 
there are possibly more prisoners of conscience tat there ever were. 

A cardinal point of Guy's teaching and preachimg was that it was 
from these dark regions that the seeds of new life grew., nourished 
by, and sometimes destroyed by, “he rudiments of economic circum 
stance. ‘The Dark Dungeons belong to no (and all) times and climes. 


They are part of Mans’ experience. So is the impulsion to destroy them - 
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John Taylor Caldwell 
23 Hodge Court 


336 21 Bracken S 
041-336-3224 GLASGOW G22 6AT 


6th March 1989 


Dear Farquhar, 

Thanks for your letter. There seems to have been quite 
a an exchange of letters from Ian Sutherland aad Bence) on the of 
principles and practices of the SPGB. The editor/ evidently rates the 
matter of high importance to his readders. I don't mind, as the corres- 
pondence arose out of the review of "Dungeons", but am disappointed that 
the spin-off should have gone into an orbit of trivialities. 

As for as I know the "nick-name" "Small Party of Good 
Boys" was coined by Guy Aldred. JI-have never heard anyone suggest 
otherwise, not{ known anyone to use it as frequently. Donnelly seems 
to contradict himself when he says that Sutherland is wrong in "assuming" 
that the name was given to the Party because ofbur ‘alleged™ puritanism 
dné"high*moral prinviples. Not so. It was given to us due to our in- 
sistence that a democratic society, socialism, could only be brought 


Ww 
. 


about by demecratic means *****: But surely that was a high 
moral princppl@. He restates whay he means to deny. It was the falsity 
of this principle and the rigidity of the adherence to it that brought 
ridicule from Aldred. Aldred maimtained that the SPGB propagted the 
fallacy of Kautsky and that Kautski'sm had been ere Tory. 

Ludicrous theories, false hopes, abysmal failures litter the mine- 
fields of the social struggle. The SPGB is notable in #@ its durability. 
It has laid its foundations so deeply in the sands of time that it 
will not move, even though, like the sphink. it be buried in time. 
It will remain, a monument rather than a Movement, and its inscript- 
ion "Futility" \eill never be eroded. 

Guy's granddaughter has had a letter from Guy's step 

brother in Canada. He is bisiting her in Afril (30th). His intention 

is to go to France and seek out the grave of his older brother who was 
killed at Yeres. He might also come to Glasgow. He wrote to me asking 
where Guy was buried (that is, before I had sent him a copy of 
"Dungeons"). Now he knows bhat Guy has no grave. He may want to erect 
a plaque in the crematorium. If he comes to Glasgow I may consider 
convening a mee:ting of those who would like to meet him. I may ask your 
advice in organising sucha gathering. 


That is all till I have further news. 
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PHOENIX PRESS 
PO Box 824 
London 

Ni 9DL 


2? July 1989 


Farquhar 

Thanks for your encouraging note, I'll be sending a few things out to all 
PP subscribers in a week or two (it's having to wait until I've met the 
Solidarity group) but in the meantime here's the copy of CONTINUING APPEAL 
you wanted plus an old issue of the NAR which gives some biographical 
details of Perlman. All the best and hope to see you at the Anarchist 
Bookfair on October 7th 


Mo 


Book Trust Scotland 

15a Lynedoch Street Glasgow G3 6EF 

Telephone 041-332 0391 

President Sit Charles Troughton CBE MC TD 

Chairman Scotland R Michael Miller Chief Executive Keith McWilliams 

Chief Executive Scotland Dr Anne Smith ] \ 


The independent voice for readers 


MM/JM 
7 November 1989 a 


Farquhar McLay 

6 Balvicar Street 
GLASGOW 

G42 


Dear Farqunery Mé lay 


We are working on an illustrated booklet entitled GLASGOW BOOKS 
AND WRITERS: a selection catalogue of 20th century fiction, 
poetry and drama, selected and annotated for us by Moira 
Burgess. ‘ 


We would very much like to include you in this catalogue. So 
far we have worked mainly from printed sources in compiling 
biographical and bibliographical information. I wonder if you 
would now like to look at the enclosed entry and let us know 
whether there is anything you would like to add or delete? I 
should also say here ,that due to limited space the list of 
works for each writer is selective. 


We would be grateful if you could Tet us have any alterations 
as soon as. possible. If we don't hear from you by 16th 
December we'll take it that the entry can stand. 

Thank you for your help 


Yours sincerely 


Metta Mackoo 


METTA MACLEOD 


Formerly National Book League 
Registered office Book House 
45 East Hill London Sw18 202 number 210012 
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+ Telefon: 1228-840 « 


429 hurtesrs- rp 
»MNB 232-90171-1558.« ‘ é 


March 22, 1990 


Dear Friend, 

With warm recollections of our meeting, and appealing to our 
professional and friendly redationg, I ask you to raise a protest on all 
forums conceivable ayainst the tragery that has befallen us, about which 
T will now briefly inform you. 

i speak about the largest national minority in Europe, the 2 500 000 
Hungarians living in Transylvania, Romania. Up to the first world war 
Transylvania had been either invependent or a part of Hungary. It had to 
its credit a flowering cultural life, the very first edict of religious 
tolerance, end universities fiereheaede of years old that had taught in the 
Hungarian tongue. 

The past forty years have seen the gradual debarring of the Hungarians 
of Romania all fundamental rights. Cast as a bone to a Romania living in 
abject poverty, terrified snd defenceless in the grip of the dictator 
Ceausescu, the Hungarians, native to Transylvania for a thousand years, 
were put up as hated liens. Hate has struck terrible roots. 

We.wanted to believe that the Romanian revolution of December last 
year, sparked off by the Hungarian pastor Lész16 Tokés, has burned out 
these roots. We now sed that it has not. 

We do not wish to have the berders in Europe changed, but we are 
getting ‘niore and more detatis of the terrible pogrom perpetreted against 
this minority trom recent fugitives, from relatives, friends, from film-shots 


and news-releases. We kriow that the majority of Romanians are horrified to 


see the bloodthirsty mob that has been made drunk and given iren bars, snd 
commiserate with the persecuted whose only sin has been to ask back their 
rights and itastitutdons taken away from them by the dictatorship. However, 
the massacre did take place, those responsible for law and order did not 
intervene, the buses carrying the thugs did arrive at the scene one after 
the other, 

Please do all you can to save the Hungarians of Transylvania and to 
help the Romanians of Transylvania to retain a clear conscience. The 
pogroms might start again any time. The Romanian government now in 
office might, by disseminating false information, by following the 
footsteps of the dictatorship of the past years, further humilifate and 


terrorize the Hungarien populace of Transylvania. 
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Glasgow Herald 


5 July 1996 


Mr Farquhar McLay 
6 Balvicar Drive 
Queenspark 
GLASGOW G42 8QS 


Dear Mr McLay, 


Thank you for sending me your piece on the People's Palace 
controversy and related issues. First let me apologise for 
having misspelt your first name on several occasions in the 
Glasgow Herald. Once these errors enter the system they seem 
hard to eradicate. 


I enjoyed your article but unfortunately I think it comes a 
little late in the controversy. I do feel that the issues have 
now been ventilated. A brief letter to the editor on the 
article by Mr Wallace might have been appropriate but I do not 
feel I can find space for another extensive piece. 

With best wishes 


Yours sincerely, 


iy 


Arnold Kemp, 
Editor. 


George Outram& Company Ltd 195 Albion Street Glasgow G1 1QP Telephone:041-552 6255 Telex:94018916 Registered NOTI138 Scotland 


A SUBSIDIARY OF SCOTTISH & UNIVERSAL INVESTMENTS LTD. 
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6 Victoria Street, 


le. OSS C65 4SO ' KIRKPATRICK-DURHAM, 
Castle-Douglas. 
DG7 3HQ 
27.9.90. 


Nites Fargulbe, , 

You may like to have advance notice that Professor David Craig 
will be reading from "On the Crofters' Trail" at vol. SnLéL % 
On Y3-d Oct at 7%, David has been visiting all the crofting 
counties and islands during the past two years and has also been 
to Canada and the United States in search of recollections of the 
Clearances which have been handed down in families. 


LU 
You? 
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2nd Nov. 1990 
Dear farquhar, 

Here is the typescript of the first 108 pages of "Stars". 
I hope you find time to read it. I have nobody in mind to whom TI 
want to send it. So there is no hurry; but I would like it back to 
save photocopying it again. I have enclosed a return postcard to 
let me know it has arrived, and stamps to cover the return of the 
script. I know that in the present climate this is just trivia, 


but I hope you will be indulgent; we cannot be serious all the 


Hope you are keeping well Wry 


PS. A passing thought. Right dead centre of the Middle East ig a 


time. 


little village, now called Megéddo. Its former name was ARMAGEDDON. 
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041-336-3224 


: B 
22/11,/ "90. GLAscow's2,St 


Dear Farquhar, 

I'm sorry you have to reduce the excerpt from 
"Stars". Seventeen pages will give less than 8,000 words in which 
to convey “some notion of the whole. Perhaps igf would be as well 
just to publish "Barefoot in Belfast", That ig complete in ifsel€, 
summing up the Belfast experience. This would give you more ae 
for the other articles. 


I don't know, of course what you have selected 
within the space allowed. Probably part of "Glasgow" telling of 
my arrival and first imp¢essions. Part of "Into Harness" telling 
of me finding a job, All of "Gorbals", and all of "Boy for Hire" 
as if concludes the episode anf indicates the next stage. 

I don't see that you will have room for "God REvealed" which 
is a pity,as it is an internal experience; more porfound than 
the narrative. " Tale of a Tub" is out of place if the reader 
has not become 4cquained with the person concerned, and can view 
the experience sympathetically. Without knowing me from the pre- 
ceding pages the story becomes detached; it is just a titilating 
tale about an adolescent. mildly pornographic. . Anyway you will 
settle this problem as you think fit. I am anxious to learn the 
title of the journal; and its motif. I'm glad you are having such 
worthy contributors , and that I will have aplace among them. 
I hope I will not disgrace the company. More than that, I hope the 
book will be well received by the public. 

-_ 
® Below I give you my 80 years in 30 words. I 
hope I have not been too expansive. 

Phone me if there ‘any further comments or enquiries. 


’ Yours fraternally. 


~ a —_ ; 
JOHN TAYLOR CALDWE%!: Born 1911 in Glasgow. Elementany education 
in, Belfast. REturnrd to Glasgow at 14; Spemt 11 years on board 
oyean liners. Left sea and joined Guy Aldred in 1939. Worked 
with him for 27 years; wrote his biography "Come Dungeons Dark". 
Now writing autobography "The STars Are Setting". , 5 
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ro . 
Forgive the typing. Remember I am half blind in one eye and can(t 
see very well with the pther. 3 
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041-336-3224 As bey fo 
8th Jan '91 1 Mra W 


(pel GAT 
Dear Farquhar, 
Thanks for your leteer and the returned T/s. It came just 
in time. My nephew, who iives in Brampton , wrote, asking me 
for a copy. I didn't think he was interested. Your return 
of the script lets me oblige him without bhe cost of @ 
another photocopy. I have written 4 more chapters, but as 
- they are about bell-boy conditions at sea I don't think they 
are of much interest to you. Social historians may be inter- 
ested. In any case I have to say something about that period, 
unless IT want to create an hiatus which would annoy the general 
reader — supposing there ever was one -- or maybe two.. 

Ramsey Kamaan of AK Publications, Stirling has asked 
me if I ahve anything for publication, or reprint. He has 
ordered 20 copies of "Dungeons" which he thinks will go wetl 
in his catalogue. If there was any prospect of me finishibg 


Stars" I would send him a copy, but I don't think there is. 
The theme is very relevant to the present world situation, but 
apart from typing difficulties, it is really beyond me. It 
requires someone of greater competence to handle it. 

You have made a good job of bringing together the 
material for "The Reckoning". It is diverse, yet germane. You 
have biography, short stories, historical, documentary, and 
articles of seminal importance to the history of the city.. I'm not 
well up on modern-style poetry. Much of it is only mediocre 
prose chopped into varing lines - it could belby the ptpe- Com sataA 
setter; but I like the impact imagery of "Fellow Travellers. 
He doesn't describe, he implants. THere is a pungency which 
assails the nostrils and envelops the reader in involvement. 
The concept (or "conceit") of fellow travellers is subtle - 
and striking. 

I musn't say anymore if I don't want to sow&d like a 
patronising old geriatric. 


Best wishes, eee 


John MacLean Society 


Comunn lain Mac Gilleathan 


HONORARY PRESIDENTS: PAST HON. PRESIDENTS: 
Nan Mifton Huah MacDiarmid 


John Symington Harry McShane 


JOHN MacLean Society 


LECTURE 
The Forming of the PREAMBLE of the rw ww 1905. 
Bill Johnston. 
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John Taylor Caldwell 

041-336-3224 23 Hodge Court 
21 Bracken St 

GLASGOW G22 6AT 


23 July 1991 


Dear Far@uhar, 

Please accept, and convey to Cathps and the comrades at the Clydeside 
Press my thanks and appreciation for far all their good wishes. . 
Being 80 is not a personal achievement. It happens to anyone whe 

lives long enough,and to none who don't. It is a blessing to some, 

a burden to others, an intimation of mortality to all. I'm pleased 
that such was my destiny, the burden has not been oppressive, though 
sometimes irksome, and mortality I count as desirable.Who , giving the 
matter thought, could endure living for ever? 

Jim Young wrote to me. In my reply I have told him that I 
am looking up matter relative to Trotsky in "The Word", "Council", 
and "Commune". Guy did not writefan obituaty of Trotsky. Guy was 
opposed to Trotsky's political ideas, but sypmathised with him in his 
oppotition to Stalin, and in his exile Guy thought that the expelled 
Trotskyists, the digaffilaited ILP,. the disagrayed APCF could come 
together and probably attracying other Groups, form a pont eciad: 
ist Movement, not a-centralised body but a federation of autgmous 
Groups working in mutual respect and forming a Fourth International 
to give international force to the Socialist Mobement. . THe 
idea did not work. 

I will look up the papers andsend you the result of my re- 
seagch. . It may take me aweek. I havé 24 congratulatory letters 
and cards to answer,and I don't type so well these days. 

I have revised my autobiography, takingbut the repetitions 
and extending some of the persona} experiences. Bob Jones has the 
typescript. He seems reasonably sure that he will be able to find a 
way of having it published.We'll see. 


Best wishes, 


Yours fraternally, 


dole 


& Pe 


Farquhar McLay T.S.Law 


6 Balvicar Drive 35 Ruthven Street 
Queenspark Auchterarder PH3 1BX 
GLASGOW G42 8s PERTHSHIRE 


28 October 1991 
Dear Farguhar, 

As promised,here are far more pieces of verse than you will require, 
for I have no idea the form your quarterly will take. I nope you will find something 
among this baker's dozen to suit you. 

Find or find not,however,do not waste your cash in sending me back 
anything unsuitable,for I have no intention of sending any of the enclosed 
elsewhere: just dump them. 


Hoping your own poetry is still,as ‘they say',flowing. And here 's 


to high hopes for your new magazine. 


All the best from 
—T 6 be 
wy 


— 


041-336-3224 
27th Jan /92 


Dear Farquhar, 

Here is a copy of Bob Jones' 
pamphlet on Antiparliamentarism. He 
hasn't put on a price, but suggests £1 — 
(Lord! Where have the penny papmhlets 
and three-ha'penny postage gone?). —~ 
It is much better researches! than I could 
have managed, and perhaps a little less 
fair to Guy than I would have wished. 

But it is of considerable value to the 
young student of today. For 75 years this 
line of socialist thought and activity 
has been dismissively "marginalised" 

by orthodox academics; now it is their 
due to move into the footnotes of 
history. 

The trade rate for the pamphlet is 
70p including postage, order from 
NORTHERN Herald Publications, 

6 Lilian Street 
Bradford BD4 9LP 


Hoping all is well with you, 


Frater nally 
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Bruce Castle Books 


197 TOWER GARDENS ROAD 
LONDON N17 7NX 


TELEPHONE: 081-808 3222 


parE: 28-2 -92 
OUR REF: 


We have located the following copy/copies of the book(s) you have requested. To obtain 
any of these books an order form is attached. Please reply promptly as most of the books 


will only be reserved for two or three weeks. 


AUTHOR TITLE AND DESCRIPTION |_ PRICE 
f { 
Hex taser Herzen. [Ny Vark e Mong kis 
A Vols. 1968- 
in MINT London £7000 for Avis 
ttn Leo Tht, = Childlcod Bey i Yen I 1 
Evtminan hebrton Senin 
Gm. Dtuk « Vins (41 ; 
EVGUAA Cth , Clean 2 lyht 
in VECY Goon Conacton £ 20-00. 
f 
Edmund Woon ~ Ty the Finland Station 
Secker Wow burg /9U-D- 
A or BUM Wienke, Covers ely Hl, 
Splted, spine suprlt, faded fw. |. 
jn VOCY G00 Cinditin frtye. — \& 23-00. 
a ¢ 
(rq enev. Fatheae Jona’ 
lawn hija Herda- 
Neew MINT louslctur, Z 23-00. 
£Pb-<6 
Standard abbreviations used: — 
Mint = New G = Good 
Fine = Like New P = Poor (text complete but otherwise defective) 


VG = Very Good DW = Dust Wrapper 


055 665 450 6 Victoria Street, 
Kirkpatrick~Durhan, 
Castle-Douglas. 
DG7 3H@ 
18.6.92 


Dear Farquhar, 


Many thanks for your note and brochure to-day. I*1l certainly 
look forward to the journal and mention it to as many people as 


possible. 


The most recent work I've been translating is Neruda from the early 
seventies, and this isn't specifically socialist in meaning. 

The authors I've worked most on in translation are Serge, Eluard, 
Aragon, Neruda, Vallejo and Montale, but with the exception of Neruda's 


work and one poem of Aragon, it was all written before the sixties. 


I enclose a translation of a poem by Amado V. Hernandez, poet of the 
Philippines, who wrote in Tagalog, rather than English or Spanish. 
I don't know if he's living or not; he was acquitted, by the Supreme 
Court in 1964 after ‘a decade in prison and litigation', says the 
blurb of his selected poems in English, Rice Grains (International 
Publishers, New York, 1966). But the subject is certainly as 


contemorary as ever. 


I also enclose an article on an unpublished work of Margaret Hamilton. 
I first heard of her from Roy Wilkie, who later became Professor of 
Business Administration at Strathclyde. 
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John Manson 
OSS G65 “80 


oO 
6 Victoria Street 
Kirkpatrick-Durham 
Castle-Douglas 
DG7 3HQ 
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Glasgow G2 4PF P ° 

Tel 041-204 2900 1 d Reg ional 

Councillor Alexander MacLean JP 1: 

Port Glasgow/Kilmacolm Council 

Chairman: Water and Sewerage Committee P 4 
: A nuclear-free zone authority 


23 July 1992 An equal opportunities authority 


Mr & Mrs McLay 

6 Balvicar Drive 
Queenspark 
GLASGOW G42 


Dear Mr & Mrs McLay 


I thank you for your letter of July 1992 commenting on the proposed 
fluoridation of water supplies in Strathclyde. 


I would advise that the current situation can be summarised as being:- 


1. The four Health Boards responsible for the provision of health services to 
the area of Strathclyde have agreed, in principle, to seek the agreement 
of Strathclyde Regional Council as water authority to add fluoride to the 
public water supply. 


2. In accordance with the procedure laid down in the Water (Fluoridation) Act 
1985, each Health Boards must consult regarding these proposals. I 
understand that his consultation will take place during the latter part of 
this summer and early autumn. 


7 
If, following that consultation, any of the four Health Boards decide to 
maintain their policy on fluoridation, they will have to submit a formal 
request to Strathclyde Regional Council seeking its a mt to add 
fluoride. "€ 


, é ; ~~ 
3. At that time, the elected members of the Council will have to consider 
this request through their normal Commi.ttee/Council process. 


4.  I£ the Council agree to any request from a Health Board, it will be the 
responsibility of Strathclyde Water to implement that decision in 
accordance with the requirements of the Water (Scotland) Act 1980 and the 
formal agreements which would have to be drawn up between the Council as 
water authority and the appropriate Health Board. 


I trust this information clarifies the current situation. The Health Board 
responsible for the provision of health services in Glasgow is the Greater 
Glasgow Health Board whose offices are situated at 12 Ingram Street, Glasgow 
G1 1ET. 


Yours sincerely 
(ier, Mite. sok 


Councillor Alexander MacLean JP 
Chair: Water and Sewerage Committee 


Hons Beute Avenue Port Glasgow Tel Port Glasgow 705487 


THIE JOIRIN MACLEAN 
SOCIETY. 


Pro-tem. sec's address: 
3/ 3, 

243, Langlands Road, 
Govan, 

Glasgow G51. 

Thurs. 5th. Aug. 1992. 

Dear Member / Friend, 

Tam delighted to be able to invite you to the Society's Annual 
General Meeting. 

This will take place on Saturday August 15th. at 2.00p.m. in the City 
Halls Glasgow (Albion St Entrance). 

A proposed agenda is as follows: 

1) Minutes of A.G.M. 17/8/91. | 

2) Matters arising from the minutes. 

3) Convenor's Report. 

4) Pro tem Secretary's Report. 

5) Treasurer's Report. 

6) Resolutions. 

7) Election of Office Bearers. 

8) Any Other Business. 

Further to my letter of last week, I am also pleased to tell you that a 
copy of the 1968 constitution and standing orders is now in my 
possession. I suggest that this be made available to you on receipt of a 
donation of 50p. Both documents run to six pages. To send it to you 
free of charge, as I had originally intended, would be a drain on the 
Society's funds. 

The statement of the aims of the Society by its founding members is 
as follows: 

"The objects of the JOHN MACLEAN SOCIETY, hereinafter to be 
referred to as "The Society", shall be to commemorate the Life, 
Educational Work, Leadership and sacrificiai effort for the workers of 
Scotland and the World, of John MacLean in various ways on 
Significant dates and events in his career; encouragement of 
appropriate research; publication of his writings, lectures and speeches; 
and to relate his teaching to the circumstances of today”. 

It appears that there is a need for a debate whether the Society's 
activities over the last few years are consistent with the constitution or 


not. For example, the Society now possesses a banner. This implies that 
the Society should participate in demonstrations. A recent example 
would be when I took the banner on the James Connolly memorial 
march in Edinburgh organised by the Republican Bands Alliance in 
1991. 

The objects of the Society would appear to be almost exclusively 
commemorative. It is therefore only upon a broad interpretation of "to 
relate his teaching to the circumstances of today" that the Society's 
recent series of lectures on various topics of revolutionary proletarian 
theory and practice can be deemed to be "constitutional". A question 
mark hangs over the Society's decision to use the appeal fund to 
publish lectures given at its meetings. Someone might argue that this 
money should be put to publishing MacLean's writings (such as the 
collection "In the Rapids of the Revolution" which is now out of print) 
rather than to publishing the thoughts of its members. 

The 1968 constitution is a welcome reminder of the Society's 
objects. For example, it raises the question of the best way the Society 
can commemorate MacLean's life. Is it to follow his example by 
training ourselves in Marxist political economy and teaching others? Is 
it to realise his goal of a Scottish Labour College based on Marxist 
education? 1993 marks the 70th. anniversary of his death. Should we 
not be planning now for a conference of MacLean scholars? We have 
members and friends who have written extensively on MacLean such 
as John Broom, Terry Brotherstone and James D. Young. 

On the other hand, there is no reason why the constitution should 
block the development of the Society. A democratic organisation has 
the powers to re-write this document so that it is in accord with the 
wishes and desires of its present membership. 

Regarding the request by James Young for a copy of a list of names 
and addresses of members, on reflection, I suggest that it be made 
available to members at a cost of 50p; that the person who requests it 
should be asked for their reasons; and that these reasons be made 
known to the membership prior to giving the list to the person who 
asks for it. This will allow for objections which can then be properly 
discussed. 

Only two members have asked me to withhoid their names and 
addresses from the list that Jim has asked for. One of these expressed 
the opinion that he did not want lists of names and addresses to fall 
into the hands of the police or loyalist/ fascist thugs. On reflection, 
although I think the risk to be a slim one, the Society should guard 
against this possibility without, at the same time, suggesting that 
members can not be trusted to treat this information with respect and 
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responsibility. You will not therefore receive a copy of the list with this 
mailing as I originally proposed. We know that Jim wants to 
communicate with you direct about his new book on MacLean and I 
am sure we can therefore accede to his request in full trust of his 
motives and sincerity. 

Regarding the election of office bearers, I have had an encouraging 
letter from a member in Edinburgh called Mark James Stewart. He is 
interested in standing for election as secretary. Mark writes in a letter to 
me: 

",.. since 1976, [ have made an extensive search of the subject 
matter of Scotland and regard MacLean as one of the most significant 
and courageous Scotsmen there has ever been. As a left wing political 
activist, poet, playwright and historian . . . I can fully appreciate the 
contemporary relevance of everything that MacLean stood for." 

I would like to recommend Mark to you for election at the A.G.M. 

Jim Young has also proposed Brian Biggins, a friend of the Society, 
as a suitable candidate. However, Brian has yet to write back to my 
suggestion that he also come forward for election. I hope that he will 
let me know before the 15th of his intentions. I need not remind you 
that to stand for election, friends should become members by paying 
the annual fee of £3.00 waged and £1.50 unwaged. This rule also applies 
to those friends who may wish to attend the A.G.M. and want to vote. 
Friends are, of course, welcome at all meetings and events organised by 
the Society. 

I have also had a letter from John Manson. John was proposed by 
Jim Young as a speaker to the Society on the topic of Grassic Gibbon's 
politics. He is the editor of "Weighbank", a journal of international 
revolutionary poetry, and the translator of Victor Serge's Notebooks 
and of French surrealist poetry. 

He writes: 

"I've done some more work on Grassic Gibbon. As far as I know he 
never had an affiliation with a mainstream political party e.g. 
Independent Labour Party, Labour Party or Communist Party; when he 
was a journalist in Glasgow he may have belonged to a group. This is 
one of the problems with his biography. His earlier novels show that 
he was interested in groups but he doesn't tackle credible politics until 
Grey Granite . I think I said that the paper I have written is on "Sunset 
Song and the War". I don't know if this would interest the Society; his 
politics could form a prologue or epilogue". 

Finally, I have had a letter from Donald Anderson of the Scottish 
Republican Socialist Party. Donald writes: 

"I don't know whether it was constitutional or not to fly the 
MacLean banner at a Connolly rally, but I don't see why not. Nor do I 
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know if it's "constitutional" to fly the banner at May Day or other 
parades, but hope we do. 

I won't be attending the meeting... I am sick of hearing that the 
Society is a front for the SRSP from people who do not support all of 
John MacLean, namely his Scottish Workers’ Republic !! I only re- 
entered the Society on a plea from Nan [Milton: the Honorary 
President of the Society and daughter of MacLean] to get rid of Lygate 
[Matthew Lygate: the Secretary of the 1968 Organising Committee of 
the Society.] It never really picked up again and I think my efforts will 
be better directed in working for the Socialist Republic. ‘The Society can 
find someone else to blame." 

Donald has been a longstanding active member of the Society and it 
should be borne in mind that the Society would not exist in the form it 
does today had not SRSP activists kept it alive during a turbulent 
period of left-wing Scottish politics in the 1980's. 

It is to be hoped that SRSP comrades who have done so much to 
sustain the life of the Society will feel able to continue to participate as 
members, and that Donald's decision will not prevent him from 
feeling welcome at meetings as a good friend of the Society. Donald's 
ebullient sense of humour, his enthusiasm and dedicated commitment 
to keeping the banner of Maclean flying high in Scotland, would 
indeed be missed by many. 

This has been a long leiter and I thank you for your patience. I look 
forward to seeing you at the A.G.M. 

In Solidafity, 


r 


Paul B. Smith. 
(Pro-tem Secretary 1991-92) 


* men died in their 40s and 50s from heart or 


TELLING 2HARIS 
. Reming snuras uneartned SO far: oU% of 
Glasgow's residents get virtually no exer- 
, clse; 83% of its middle-aged men have 
. béen.regular smokers at some stage-of 
* ‘thetedives; 30% of men in some'districts eat 
Lael fruit at all. Such habits, though, 
‘dbe part of a lethal cocktail of hazards— 
cultural, environmental, and economic— 
that puts some Glaswegians at much 
greater risk than others. ‘‘If you're out of 
work and you've got black fungus crawling 
up your walls, changing your diet isn’t at 
the top of your list of priorities,"" says 
Aine Kennedy, a health worker in Drum- 
chapel, one of the city's poorest districts. 
‘The Fourth World’. 
"Trt Glasgow, living dangerously has 
always come with the territory. Wealth 
first arrived with the import of sugar and 
tobacco; the city still has streets named 
Jamaica and Virginia—and a famed addic- 
tion to nicotine and sweets. (Across Glas- 
gow, more than‘a third of people wear den- 
tures by the age of 35.) Glasgow later 
became the workhorse of the British em- 
pire, producing a third of its ships and 
trains. Industry also bred smog and slums 
80, foul that a parliamentarian branded 
Glasgow “earth's nearest suburb tc hetl.”” 
_ The city has long since scrubbed the 
soot irom its sandstone and turned itself 
into a cultural center, but for many of 
gTeater Glasgow’s million inhabitants, the 
legacy of the Industrial Revolution re- 
mains etched in arteries and lungs. ‘This 
is the Fourth World — the one the First 
Wogld used up and threw away,’ says 
Thomas Riley, an unemployed factory 
worker, touring a grim concrete housing 
project teeming with idle adults. 

. Mr, Riley lives in Drumchapel, a post- 
‘war-township" built to replace Victorian 
slums. A generation later, with more than 
20% of Glaswegians still jobless and 75% 
receiving some form of public aid, these 
cramped, damp tenements have become 
new slums, with 22,000 people crammed 


into some of the city’s‘poorest streets. In ° 


Mr. Riley's two-bedroom flat, which he 
shares with a family of five, mold speckles 
the floor and wallpaper peels off within 
days. In winter, when the Rileys can afford 
to heat only one room, he says, ‘it's colder 
inside than outside.” 


‘Solé Survivor 


_ Mr. Riley, 43, is the only surviving adult 
male in his building of 14 people; four other 


lung disease. ‘I used to use their coughing 
as an alarm clock,” he says. Now, if there's 
-@ poise or suspected burgiar in the night, 
“T'm tha one all the kids come running 
for.” 
- Across the street, Daniel and Josie 
Lough's four children caught dysentery 
.when a pipe burst this winter, spewing raw 
sewage. Now, their 10-month-oid daughter 
has.bronchitis. Ms. Lough fills the baby’s 
bottle with a sweet, fizzy soft drink cailed 
Irn-Bru. “It’s cheaper than milk and 
it keeps her calm,” she says. a 
Mr. Lough, an unemployed laborer, sits 
,hand-rolling “coffin nails," the harsh, 
unfiltered cigarettes favored by Glasgow's 
men. He says healthy living is easy “for 
.posh people" but hard for families such as 
shis, getting by on state aid of $200 a week, 
Like most Glaswegians, the Loughs own no 
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Lethal Cuisine Takes 
High Toll in Glasgow, 
West's Sickest City 
Eggs, Fatand Cream Crowdie 


“Clog Arteries and Help 
-* Send Folks ‘Up the Road’ 


re ‘ A 
Real Men Don't Hat Fruit 
Seo aia 
; By Tony Horwitz 
d rter of THe WALL STREET JOURNAL 

sa GLASGOW — At a.store called A&S 
Greengrocer, the only greens for sale are 
cans of “marrowfat processed peas. 

4 “Scots don't like fresh produce,” Says 
the owner, Pakistan-born Alt Qaddus. 
These days, he piles cases of cola where 
the fruit used to be. One wall hetds 
24 types of potato chip. The cooler chills 
squares of lard. {n the window sits a 
hangover cure called “health salt," an 
abandoned scale, and an ad for cut-price 

ganettes, 
-uMy best seller,” Mr. Qaddus says. 

“yAdew doors down, at Remo's Fish and 
Chicken Bar, there’s no fish or chicken. 
The-Junch menu is a 35-cent “roll and 
fritters” — sliced potato, soaked in batter 

and.deep-Iried in a vat of beef fat, served 

‘on.a buttery slab of white bread. At night, 

the shop sells steak pies and pizza. The 

224 is deep-fried. 

" Gace a greasy paper bundle, the 

day's first diner shrugs off healthy eating. 

“Tm on the seafood diet — I see food, I eat 
* it," he quips, patting an ampie gut. Glanc- 

ing skyward, he adds: “When the Big Man 

wants you, you go." R 

“tn aon. Ge West's sickest city, 
pegpie go uncommonly young. 


No Fresh Fruit 
This is the lung cancer, capital of the 
globe. Glasgow also is tops for heart 
attacks, with coronary death rates 800% 
higher than in Japan. Life expectancy ison 
a par with Cuba, and trails the U.S. by 

six years. 
aberhis fav resume has made.Glasgow a 
jaboratory of unhealthy living, With medi- 
cal sleuths probing Scottish recipes, ash- 
, stature—even rainfall—in search of 
clues. ‘For lifestyle-related disease, Glas- 
gow's in a class of its own,” says David 
McQueen, @ behavioral scientist who left 
Johns Hopkins University to survey Scot- 
‘fislthabits. “People are literally eating 

and smoking themselves to death. a 
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Continued From First Page 
car, so they shop at poorly stocked local 
stores. With a cucumber costing-as much 
as a flve-pound bag of chips (french fries), 
““L buy what's filling,”’ he says. 

-As for smoking, Mr. Lough knows he 
should quit. "But I can’t afford to go to the 
pub, to eat out, to do anything,” he says, 
nursing the stub of his cigarette. “Smok- 
ing’s the only pleasure in life I have teft.”” 

“Others, however, find solace in drugs 
and drink. One fast escape: a cocktail of 
fortified wine and methylated spirits 
known as “electric soup,” 

A few pockets of Glasgow do enjoy 
good health, quashing notions that the 
city’s climate or water may be deadly, But 
there is a line connecting the black dots of 
premature death across Glasgow. It's pov- 
erty. Drumchapel is among Scotland's 
sickest districts. Yet a few streets away, an 
uoper-middle-class area called Bearsden is 
among the healthiest, with death rates half 
what they are next door. “In terms of 
health, this is Scandinavia and that's 
Romania," says Michael Kelly, a public- 
health expert, driving along the park sepa- 
rating Bearsden’s wide lawns from Drum- 
chapel tenements, 

One factor is that chronic unemploy- 

ment has so dislocated Ilfe in poor families, 
with sleep and meal times jumbled, that 
basic domestic skills are eroding, “I never 
really learned to cook, except for dumping 
chips in the Masterfry,” says Ms. Lough, 
tbe Drumchapei mother, echoing a trend 
observed by public-health workers across 
Glasgow, 
.. Scouand’s national pantry includes a 
rich selection of foods to die for, and from: 
desserts called “cream crowdie” (cream, 
Oatmeal, sugar, rum) and “hattit kit’ 
(buttermilk, cream, sugar, Nutmeg): a 
breakfast of Scotch eggs (hard-boiled eggs 
wrapped in Sausage and deep-fried. form- 
ing what one tour book describes’ as 
“a greasy cannonball”); and refresh- 
rents such as “heavy” (bitter beer) and 
‘ta nippy sweetie’ (a glass of spirits, 
usually whiskey). 


Deadly Obstinacy 

“ The machismo and conservatism of 
Glasgow men make it hard to wean them 
off such foods, particularly in favor of fruit 
and vegetables. At a health-food fair near 
the River Clyde's docks, middle-aged 
vives compare their husbands’ favorite 
dishes. “Suet, spice, treacle, sugar," Eve- 
lyn Dick says, listing the ingredients of a 
dessert called clootie dumpling. “If there's 
any left over, you add sugar and fry it for 
breakfast with bacon, black pudding, sau- 
sage and eggs."” 

+ Ms. Dick's husband dled of a heart 
attack at 59, a few months shy of retire- 
Ment. She still thinks about the tour of 
Scotland they had planned, and also about 
the meals she cooked him. “I feel guilty,” 
she says, Staring into her salad. “He was a 
Stubborn man and loved stodgy food. But 
‘maybe that's what killed him." 

» AcroSS the table, Margaret O'Neil nods 
Sympatheticaily, and talks of her own 
husband, a maintenance worker. ‘I cooked 
him some greens last year," she says. “He 
said, ‘That's for cows in the field, not for 
men.’ ” 

. Her husband, Frank, rolis up his sleeve 
to reveal 4 bulging bicep tattooed with the 
words ‘Scotland the Brave." He's 36, 


smokes, and has high cholesterol. ‘Ail that 
stuff, it canna touch me," he says, squeez- 
Ing & hand-grip that measures Strength, 
“T'm young.I’m strong, ['m Insured.” 

In western Scotland, a cold, wet Tegion 
that traditionally has had little produce in 
its diet, consumption of fruit and vegeta- 
bles is so low that doctors stil! encounter 
Scurvy and rickets, vitamin-starved condi- 
ons that vanished elsewhere decades 
ago. Such deficiencies may affect the 
immune systems of Glaswegians, helping 
to explain, for instance, why smokers here 
have rates of lung cancer double those of 
comparable smokers in the U.S. 

Ready for a Funeral 

Another major suspect is asbestos. Ex- 
posure to the fiber may hugely inc Tease the 
risk of lung cancer acnong smokers, and is 
linked to a very rare and lethal cancer 
called mesothelioma. In Glasgow's river- 
side districts, where asbestos from ship- 
yards once misted the streets, rates of 
mesothelioma are among the highest in the 
world. 

“T keep a black suit at the office, just in 
case another mate pops off,” rasps Bert 
Connor, an ailing former shipyard worker 
who runs an asbestos victims froup from a 
tenement marked by a skuli and cross- 
bones. 

Like many Glaswegians, he harbors 
odd notions about health. “Cigarettes 
coat the lungs, protecting them from as- 
bestos,”’ he says,. 

Such folk wisdom even infects Glas- 
gow's health-food stores. Eric Miller, who 
Tuns a grain shop, stocks buttery short- 
bread and additive-rich prepared foods 
amidst the lentiis and bran. He also 
Smokes, as do the women running a nearby 
health-food cafe (nonsmoking areas are a 
novelty here). “Smoking and food have 
nothing to do with bad health,” Mr. Miller 
claims. He points at the six pubs nearby. 
“Clearly, it’s the booze.” 

Ina city where people have always died 
young, from scourges such as tuberculosis 
and smallpox, fatalism also is rampant. 
Men in their early 40s talk about triple by- 
pass as if it were a wisdom-tooth extrac- 
tion: inconvenient but inevitable. Others 
hide behind a wall of denial, When people 
visit Karta Kinsella to have their palms 
inspected or tarot cards read. ‘‘a lot of 
them say, ‘If there’s anything pad about 
my health, I don’t want to now,’ " 

Scottish stoicism compounds the city's 
health troubles. often causing the stricken 
to delay calling for help, says James 
Pickett, a 75-year veteran of Glasgow’s 
ambulance crew. A!coho! aiso fuzzes judg- 
ment. “I found a man who'd been dead 
for hours while his mates just sat there 
drinking,” he says. ‘They reckoned he 
Was catching Up on his sleep.” 


Mr. Pickett now drives a paramedic van 
fitted with heart-start gear, part of a new 
campaign to boost survival rates. Siren 
Wailing, hands chutched to the wheel, he 
hurties down the rain-slicked streets be- 
side the River Clyde. The radio crackles 
again: 

Male, Collapse. Chest pains. 

“Our commonest call," Mr. Pickett 
Says. 

Cutting through empty factory lots, Mr. 
Pickett reaches the caller's home to find an 
ashen-faced man slumped beside a butt- 
choked ashtray. The stricken man quit ae 


Ld 


smoking three years ago, following a coro- 
nary, but started again after a few weeks. 
“He was: feeling OK by then,” his wife 
explains.-.. 

Mr. Pickett gives the man oxygen and 
loads him into a waiting ambulance. Then 
he speeds off to rescue a drunk, a drug 
addict, and a battered wife. During a rarz 
quiet spell, Mr. Pickett pulls into a hospital 
driveway. A parking attendant ~ a potbel- 
lied smoker in his mid-30s—ambles over to 
tell about his night at the pub. “I made it 
home without anyone walking on my 
hands,” he boasts. Meaning, he was drunk 
but not so drunk that he had to crawl. 

As the man wanders off, lighting a 


cigarette, Mr. Pickett shakes his head, : 


“Another dying Scotsman," he Says. 


that Kill. In the U.S. since the mid-1960s, 
heart-disease deaths have fallen by 37% 


and rates of adult smoking by almost half. j 


The U.K. is a health-vromotion laggard, 
but Glasgow has started its own aggressive 
campaign. New ads show young hipsters 


| 
Education can heip change the habits | 
| 
| 


saying no to cigarettes and beer. The city 
has issued vouchers to shoppers for health- 
ful but costlier goods, such as whole-grain 
bread. The campaign also has harnessed 
Glasgow’s famed wit and “Datter"’ to drive 
its message home. One TV cartoon fea- 
tured a stunted, drunken, chain-smoking 
bloke who returns from the pub to a wife 
who complains: “So you’ve had another 
six pints of yon contraceptive." 

But Glaswegians also deptoy humor to 


pub, Rob McKay sits with a friend tossing 
back whiskeys and beer chasers. The talk 


deflect health worries. At the Quarter Gill | 


turns to heaith and diet. “You have to take 
all that with a wee grain of salt,” quips j 
Mr. McKay. Adds his friend: ‘‘Salad’s for | 
rabbits. Haven't had one since I was a i 
bunny.” | 
The two mien laugh, then tally up the 

funerals they attended the month before, | 
eight in all. This prompts a recital of local { 
slang for being dead, or, as the Scots sayl, | 
“deed.” i 

| 

i 


“Snuffed it,"" quips Mr. McKay. 

“Lights out," his friend firas back. “Up 
the road." 

“He’s pan-bread.”” Mr. Mckay says. 
Pan-breed. “Or Sam Snead.” : 

Mr. McKay, an obese man of 33, } 
then cheerfully reveals that he had a i 
coronary a year ago an:’ was told to aveid | 
booze and fried foods. He hasnt. As he | 
orders another round. he jokes: “You can 
1 


sinell the clay on me already.” 


_. 
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Halt YOUF WUres AvVveEt Guvgue 


Your Sept. 22 page-une article “To Die 
For: Lethal Cuisine Takes High Tol? in 
Glasgow, West's Sickest City,” gives 4 
totally wrong impression of Glasgow and 
its citizens. : 

Glasgow is indeed a city with an his- 
toric problem, undoubtedly associated 
with ill-advised traditional eating habits, 
and smoking. However, what you fail to do 
is balance Glasgow’s case in comparison 
with other major cities throughout the 
world, some indeed in America with prob- 
lems on a scale that would be classed as a 
national crisis in Scotland. 

By singling out extreme cases and 
almost concentrating solely on middle-age 
illness, you have disturbingly charac- 
terized the whole city and its people, and 
classed them as second-class citizens. This 
is a stigma Glasgow has long left behing, 
as there is strong evidence that younger 
generations have learned from the mis- 
takes of the past. . 

There has been a dramatic improve- 
ment in child health over the past 15 years, 
with sustained and marked falls in child 
mortality. Rates of heart disease, acci- 
dents, cancers, respiratory diseases and 
strokes are all falling. We are committed 
to achieving a 10% reduction in deaths 
irom these causes by the year 2600. 

Life styles are improving with less de- 
pendence on smoking. Significantly, the 
proportion of males who smoke has fallen 
from 42% to 33% over the past two years. 
There is.a positive move to low-fat foods 
supported by a major and far-reaching 
food and health policy. 

All this has been made possible through 
our continuing Heaithy City Project, 
through our Health Board doubling its 
investment in health promotion and tar- 
geting activities toward areas oi disadvan- 
tage and the 15-to-25 age group, and 
through our Action Plan for Glasgow's 
Environment. Not content, we are putting 
in place a concerted Anti-Poverty Strategy 
to tackle the core reason for ill-health and 
we will continue to invest in all aspects of 
health. 

Rogert [INNES 
Lord Provost 
. Glasgow 
Glasgow, Scotland 
* * * 

I must emphasize that I would never 
seek a whitewash that portrayed Glas- 
gow as a post-industrial Garden of Eden. 
Indeed, my Laber Party administration on 
the City Council was recently re-elected 
(for our fourth consecutive term} on a 
program that explicitly acknowledged pov- 
erty as the major social problem in the 
city, and that poor health follows from 
poverty as night follows day. Similarly, 
even during the heady days of 1990, when 
Glasgow was feted as Europe’s Cultural 
Capital, there was never any pretense that 
the city’s social, housing and health prob- 
lems had gone away. 

Yowever, what | do find outrageous 
about articles such as yours is the lack of 
valance. For instance, my own council is 


—— 


deeply involved in the World Healtn Or: 
ganization'’s Healthy City Project, as well 
as vigorously promoting its own leisure 
and fitness programs, with an excellent 
response from Glaswegians from all social 
and ecunomic groups; since 1981 we have 
supported Glasgow 2000, a vigorous anti- 
smoking campaign; there is a network of 
Unemployed Workers’ centers across the 
city that run food co-ops to provide healthy 
food cheaply; and the focal health author- 
ity is running a series of highly effective 
health education advertising programs. 
Jean MCFabDDEN 
Leader of the Council 
City of Glasgow 
Glasgow 
* * * 

I found your article on Glasgow most of- 
fensive. While making passing reference 
to the progress made by this great city in 
overcoming its always unjustifiably poor 
image, your reporter then proceeds to 
write a mocking piece that, although amus- 
ing, offers nothing positive. I could have 
seen some pcint to the article had you 
made any constructive voinments OF sug- 
gestions as to how the haw 
and set out su vividiy mignt oe remedied. 

L must reveal my bias. Lam a Scot from 
the Glasgow region, and proud of both. But 


Iam also proud to say that the city’s : 


current reputation as an arts center, and 

particularly as a warm and friendly host to 

many visiting Americans, has never been 

higher. 
Dr, Rosert Boy 

Houston : 

* * * 

The article is as biased and distorted 4 
piece of journalism as f have ever read in 
your prestigious publication. 

Although J am neither a doctor nor a be- 
havioral scientist, 1am a Glaswegian who 
has lived and worked for the past nine 
years in various countries. In that time, I 
have witnessed many dietary life-styte 
related diseases and social habits, which 
when taken out of context would appear 
bizarre at best and suicidal at worst. 

To imply that Glaswegians simply eat 
deep-fried stodge at breakfast, lunch and 
dinner is ludicrous. The unfortunate fact is 
that many of the people have such limited 
dietary education that they do not compre- 
hend the potential long-term effects of 
“buying what's (filling. 

Drumenapel is 4 dreadfu: place tu be 
sure, but it is in no way represeniative of 
ihe enlire city. Parts of Glasgow suffer 
from the all too common effects of “*de-in- 
dustrialization” in much the same way as 
do Detroit, Chicago and Philadelphia. iam 
sure similar health and social problems 
exist in parts of those fine cities. However, 
for all their problems the people of Glas- 
gow have, as your article states. 2 wonder- 
ful sense of humor and remain ‘‘chipper”’ 
by laughing at themselves. I wonder if the 
same is true in the all too numerous U.S. 
inner-city ghettos? 

DoNALD J. KinLocr 
Maplewod. 3d 


vou perceive + 
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i “It Wisnae Funny yr 
Kathleen Cemala af The Wall Street oui 3 New York ureau imagines herself 


| back in her oe days in reacting to “To Dia For.” 


: Mr Horwitz! : 
“Regarding the. story you wrote on 1 Glasgiow 
tt was not amusing. Nobody: is laughing. 
The woman.said her older children. drink Im-Brd 
not the little one. What ever'i 
Everyone says you re. crazy. Fthink your hes 
s full of nonsense ei 
_Leave us slonis ia! Gasgies Tha péogie i i 


See-yu Jimmy!) 
| See thon:thingmy ye 
* Tewisnae funny. Naendys: lattin:: 
=Thon-swummin' se wearts.dI 
" bn-Beusno-the: Z 
= Byrybdy. here sez yet-daft A inninkeyer 
1; burtons up.thi.back: masell.” 
‘Lee us.alane' int Glesga-They poor. so 
| thi Drum. cantly take. itenym 
Sum peepil ur'up tae hi. doh, : 
fab tait ma: big: bruther mhe sez yer ‘crui 
a bruisin; 2 big. Shuggie. sez rit he catchez 
inyer ha 


Some people are: ‘raging; 0. ‘kindly stop? 
Ftotd:my big. brother and:he said’ yourare © 
ba - for trouble; and: Big Hugh said: ifyo! 

ad i j nant 


‘said it's just not true, 
Glasgow is. illiterate: -and-heavy.. She's 
ives in: Kelvinside; and.shé 


is : she Sez HS:RO: trua; shit: 19. avtyDoy 
:. Glesgas.datn:fat. Sheez dead: 
- shelives-it- Kelinside,: msi 


‘the Managing Editor.of your wor 
$0. there, and it's.your-own fault. 
_ ge [imextremely- embarrassed. beca 
“in 1 Glasgow, and:{: love it;. yes | do.. My: big-sister 
“was absolutelyfurious, as.she. does do exec 
she.goes to the jiving once.a weak and said, “2 
“What:does he think that is? She does disco t 
“. She's atraid she may-harm you. it YOU 
2 paver. meet, ate 
Everyone was ery upset after reading: the: 
rticle: My mom: says you're: probabl 
van Englishman. Are you?” 


k-she qous:tae: 
; “Whit-dis:he: 
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DAVE'S DISK DOCTOR SERVICE LIMITED Anon 
~ Regd. in England No: 2342258 
INVOICE: Please pay promptly wk 
7 Ne receipt issued unless requested. SS 
if 41 Tutsham Way Paddock Wood Kent. TN12 BUA apes 
es. Tels 0992 835974 


hy: Mcke, _& Bat witas BD ee 
erage C lowes Gyr SQ S 


: Chesxe tease Seth ope DS 


“WT eS 


Dave’s Disk Doctor Service Ltd 


41 Tutsham Way 
Paddock Wood 
Kent 

TN12 6UA 


Tel: 0892 835974 


Mr J F McLay 
6 Balvicar Drive 
QueensPark 
Glasgow 
G42 8QS 
31/10/94 


Dear Sir 


I have made a copy of your disk and repaired the copy. Your 
old disk remains as it was. When you are satisfied with what I have 
achieved, discard the old disk as it is of inferior quality. (See below!) 
The problem with these disks is that the hub comes a bit loose and sits 
offcentre. I am able to read the disks with a special disk drive and some 
persistence. 


In cases like this, however, although it is very timeconsuming, I am 
able to locate the information on the disk and rebuild these files in the 
directory. These now appear as FILE.001, FILE.002, etc in group 0. There 
were some blocks which contained information which didn't fit back together, 
probably because it was the residue of earlier files, since erased. These 
are in the file named ODDS.001. I have recovered ali your !imbo files and 
renamed some of your files sfightly ta avoid name conflicts with the 
recovered files. Your old FILE.001 is now OLDFILE.001 etc. 


These rea@built files may be very old files, limbo files or the latest 
versions. I have no way of knowing - only you can tell. Anything bigger than 
2k may be a mixture of limbo and final versions. 


As far as good quality disks are concerned, MAXELL have stopped making 
them. The only reliable supply of these that we know of is A to Z Computers 
(081 744 1834/2354) for Mail Order. Specify MAXELL - they are selling for 
about £4 a disk now. 


I enclose a leaflet on the care of disks and about the Company. Thanks 
for the POs. If you are happy with my service, please tell all your friends 
and particularly the computer dealers in your town. This is the only way I 
can make sure that I can help everybody whose disk crashes - most people 
simply throw them away! 


Please get back to me if there are any further problems. 


Kind Regards, 


Directors: D G Smith S M Smith Reverend A C Cox 
Registered Office: 41 Tutsham Way, Paddock Wood, Kent, TN12 6UA 
Registered in England No: 2342258 


